
Storytimes! @ SPL 

 Family Bilingual Storytime:  

   all ages- Tuesdays 6:30pm 

 Infants: ages 0-11months  

   pre-walkers only!  

   Wednesdays 10:00am 

 Toddler Time: ages 1-2       

Fridays 10:00, 10:45am, & 11:30am 

 Big Kid Storytime: ages 3-5 

Wednesdays 10:45 & 11:30am 

Thursdays 1:30 pm 

 

Free tickets are required to attend all 
storytimes.   

Tickets are available storytime day at 
the children’s desk. 

BOOKS WE SHARED: 

Junkyard 

Mike Austin 

The Earth Book 
Todd Parr 

A Splendid Friend Indeed 
Suzanne Bloom 

Same, Same, but Different 
Jenny Kostecki-Shaw 

Last Stop on Market Street 
Matt De La Pena 

Thunder Boy Jr. 
Sherman Alexie 

Let’s Build a Clubhouse 

Marilyn Singer 

Letter 

of the 

Week:  

smith public library 

STORYTIME 
 Songs and Rhymes! 

Can You Hammer A Nail? (Sung to the tune of 
“Do Your Ears Hang Low”) 

 

Can you hammer a nail? 

Can you saw a piece of wood? 

Are you handy with a wrech? 

Can you use it like you should? 

The construction worker can 

Use these tools in different ways, 

Each and every day. 

Building a House 

Build a house is lots of work (wipe brow) 

First, you dig up lots of dirt (pretend to dig) 

Then you pour a concrete floor  

(touch floor) 

And pound boards with nails galore 
(pretend to hammer) 

Doors and windows go in fast  

(draw squares in air with finger) 

Now your house is done at last  

(clasp hands together above head) 

  Week of  

June 6th 

This week’s 

theme: 

Build a 

Better World 

Construction Worker Song 

This is the way we pound the nails 

Pound the nails, pound the nails 

This is the way we pound the nails 

So early in the morning 

Additional verses: 

Saw the wood, Turn the screw, 

Stack the bricks, Stir the paint, 

Paint the walls 

 B 
My Little House 

I’m going to build a little house 

With windows wide and bright 

(stretch arms out to sides) 

With chimney tall and curling smoke 

Rising out of sight 

(stand tall, spiral hand upward) 

In winter when the snowflakes fall 

(twinkle fingers down like falling snow) 

Or when I hear a storm 

(cup hand behind ear) 

I’ll go and sit inside my house 

Where I’ll be snug and warm 

(hug self) 


